e A silly business/ said M. Tiercelin, explaining the
matter to the stout lady, who was his sister. c His son is in
Paul's class at school. You know him, you saw him here
the day before yesterday. His name is Antoine, he is having
an affair with Yvette, the girl that Calam tried to get hold of
last year. You remember, he wanted to put her in your
establishment. Well, the lad has told his father that he is
going to spend the Easter holidays with Paul in Burgundy,
when as a matter of fact he is spending them with Yvette.
The father has never set foot in this place before, and now
he just turns up unannounced. I wonder what's up. Perhaps
he suspects, perhaps he has heard something. I don't
know. What on earth am I to say ? I can't give the lad
away.*

* Behave as though you don't know anything. If he says
the boys aren't in Burgundy, you must pretend to be
astonished, and very indignant.'

* Yes,  that's all I can  do, but I don't like it.   I feel
there ought to be a certain solidarity between fathers of
families.'

' Don't be a goat,' said his sister. e You've only got to
look at the man : an honest employee, that's what he is.
One of the world's workers, and without a bean.'

* Don't talk like that, Lucette, you're being common.
He may look rather simple, but he has a university degree.
You don't realize, a degree is far superior to a Certificate.
A worker, very likely, and very likely without a bean, but
I respect intelligence.     In my opinion humanity needs
people like that just as much as it needs people like you and
me.'

Lucette threw a sidelong glance at Michaud, who was
sitting rather precariously on the edge of one of the long
seats. In sisterly loyalty, she did her best to think well of
him, but she could not rid herself of a doubt.
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